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not chuse a better master, provided you have so suffi-
ciently searched your heart and examined your reins, as
to be persuaded you can serve Him well. In so doing,
you may secure to yourself many blessings in this world,
as well as sure hope in the next.

There is one thing which I perceive you have not
thoroughly purged yourself from; which is, flattery. You
have bestowed so much of it upon me in your last letter,
that I hope you have no more left, and that you meant it
only to take your leave of such flights, which, however
well meant, oftener put a man out of countenance than
oblige him. You are now to be a searcher after truth,
and I shall hereafter take it more kindly to be justly
reproved by you than to be undeservedly complimented.

I would not have you misunderstand me, as if I recom-
mended to you a sour Presbyterian severity. That is yet
more to be avoided: advice, like physick, must be so
sweetned and prepared as to be made palatable, or Nature
may be apt to revolt against it,

Be always sincere, but at the same time be always polite.
Be humble without descending from your character, and
reprove and correct without ofending good manners. To
be a Cynick is as bad as to be a Sycophant: you are not to
lay aside the gentleman with the sword, nor put on the
gown to hide your birth and good breeding, but to
adorn it.

Such has been the malice of the wicked, that pride,
avarice, and ambition have been charged upon the Clergy
in all ages, in all countrys, and equally in all religions.
What they are most obliged to combat against in the
pulpits they are most accused of encouraging in their con-
duct. Let your example confirm your doctrine, and let
no man ever have it in his power to reproach you with
practising contrary to what you preach.

You had an unckle, the late Dean of Durham,1 whose
memory I shall ever revere. Make him your example.
Sanctity sat so easy, so unaffected, and so gracefull upon
him, that in him we beheld the very beauty of Holiness.
He was as chearful as familiar, as condescending in his
conversation, as he was strict, regular, and exemplary in
his piety; as well-bred and accomplished as a courtier, and
as reverend and venerable as an Apostle; he was indeed

1 Denys Grenville, Dean of Durham (born February,
1636), was son of Sir Bevil. He was a nonjuror, and so
lost his deanery: he retired to Rouen in Normandy, and
there died, greatly respected.